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*Qive me some brandy, landlord,” rang -

out a strong, calm voice at his elbow.

Lord Creighton wheeled around and saw
Rolfe leaning nonchalantly agsinst the bar,
-!I..m bim with a mocking, insolent

“Well, my lord," said Rolfe, “have you
eome to.apologize for your impudent beha-
wvior at the manor-house 7"

Even if Lord Creighton had been a mild-
tempered man, he could not have endured
this. The social gull between a person of

mality and a redemptioner was wide and
and for the latter to mssume any
haughtiness of mien toward the former was
of itself intolerable insolence. Rolfe's every
lock and tone that day had been s madden-
ing Insult to Lord Creighton. ‘'With swollen
veins, & blood-red face and limbs that shook
with passion, he hurled himself on Rolfe,
who, taken on his flank, and while still in
his lounging attitude, was nearly overthrown.
If Creighton was in a hot rage, Rolfe was in
& cold, malignant one that was more dan-
gerous because it did not strike blindly. Mere
fistionfls was too small a thing for Lord
Creighton’s magnificent resentment. Draw-
ing & hunting-knife, he cut st one of Rolfe's
ears, but his unsteady hand madea long gash
across Rolfe's temple. That was offense
enough. Crash went the brandy bottle over
my lord's head, and there was s splatter of
glass and blood. The jagged remnant that
-wafleft in Rolfe's hand again descended on
my lordship’s head and face, cutting long,
deep gashes, There was a shout of horror
and & tumultuoous rush for the combatants,
Impeded too much to use his weapon, Rolfe
welinquished it and clenched his hands on
Mreighton's throat, while kicks and blows
rained on him from behind. The English
bull-dog showed the mettle of his breed ; his
#rip was not broken until his senses left him,
and when my lordship was lifted up he was
black in the face and senseless.
In those days such cruelties as bull-baiting
snd bear-baiting were popular sports, and

party, to most of whom he was known, sur-
veyed him mcher coldly until Miss Cray-
docke gave him a cordial salutation, when,
with the friendliness which was the charac-
teristic tone of Maryland manners, they, tov,
welcomed Captain Rolfe, with the exception
of one elaborately dressed gentleman, who,
after a supercilions stare, turned stiffly away.
Rolfe recognized his old antagonist, Lord
Creighton. Miss Craydocke was nothing to
him now. Why, then, should he feel that
sharp twinge? He exerted himself to repel
the fascination that was again fastening it-
self upon him ; but he felt that the siruggle
would be hard. If Edith as a girl had been
lovely, her ripe beauty now was dazzling;
and Rolfe felt his cheeks glow at the sight of
her.

The lady’s tact smoothed away all embar-
rasaments. The new post road, her father's
importation of an English hunter for
her use, the last races at Marlboro, the fire at
the Adair mansion since he had ieft, and
such like neighborhood gossip, was poured
out for her guest's entertainment. And,
meanwhile, her eyes would glance at Rolfe
with an evident pleasure that did not escapé
Lord Creighton's notice. Rolfe had greatly
improved in manner and appearance since
the days when he was a sort of upper servant.
In coming down to mingle in the polite
society of Bouthern Maryland he had wisely
discarded the loose frock and cape which
formed the universal dress on the
frontier, for a fine gentleman's dress,
except that he wore his own hair in-
stead of a wig; and his clothing, al-
though fashionably cut, was plainer in
color and ornamentstion than customary.
Those were times in which gentlemen
wore coats of velvet, waistcoats of satin,
trimmed with gold or silver lace, with
long flaps reaching nearly to ths knees, knee
breeches of satin or velvet plush, and silk
stockings tighly stretched over the calves of

their legs; or, if riding, high boots with large
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men's feelings were obtuse to pain and suf-
fering in others. The attack upon Rolfe
had been merciless, and his bruised, swollen
and cut face presented a horrible spectacle,
while his whole budy wassore with the beat-
ing he had received. He had received several
terrible contused wounds on the scalp ; but,

. thanks to a tough, hard skull, the brain was

unhurt and his mind was active in itscon-
solations during his confinement to a tavern
bed. There was some matter for cheerful-
nessand content for him in the eveuts of
Christmas Day. Although he had not killed
Lord Creighton, Le had marked him for life.
As for Miss Craydocke, he thought of her
with loathing and contempt.

CHAPTER IL
THE FINISH. .,

It was now nearly two years since John
Rolfe had left Binneput Manor, poor and un-
placed in the world. Now he eould return to
it prosperous and with some repute as a leader
of men. After he had settled in the back-
woods of Frederick county and had had time
to digest his spleen, he wrote to Mr. Cray-
sdocke asking furgiveness for his presumption
{in addrexing the langusge of love to Miss
“Craydocke, and expreming the warm grati-
Rude he really felt toward his kind patron.
“Mr. Craydocke, although highly pleased with
the letter, soon mislald it. His davghter

he had lovked ber
he wonld have found it, with the
murks of tears upon it. The matter

dhe planter, suffering more and more from
#lse embarramsments in which he, like many
wuthers of his clam, felt through the pernic-
ions crudic lmthﬂmhd Inﬂw%
sgonent of tobacco ons, one

sighed out a heartfelt wish that he had Rolfe
by him to unrevel his accounts and see that
the rescal factor had not cheated him. Bubtle
Miss E:lith was doubtful of the propriety of
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-“,\:_;* ‘tops inclosing the
knees, Captaln
. == . Rolfe's suit of fine dark

blue cloth was elegantly

made, although sparingly
eocked hat resting on his light hair, his

embroldered ; and, with his

= ~__ othletic figure and fair complexion

were set off to advantage.

Mr. Craydocke, who had always been fond
of Rolfe,and did not hesitatetoshow it when
the maintenance of social distinctions was
not at stake, received him cordially, and
heaved a sigh of rellef when he had unbur-
dened himself of his business troubles, and
began to receive the benefit of Rolfe’'s knowl-
edge of affairs. Rolfe was not long domiciled
before he learned some interesting bits of
news, After the fight at the tavern, Lond
Creighton, as soon as he was able to get
abont, left for Annapolis, making & cold and
formal leave-taking. He went backto Eng-
land, and had returned to the province only
about six months sgo, and since then had
been masiduous in his attentions to Miss
Edith. After being defeated in one of those
sieges in which he thought himself {rresisti-
ble, he had eventnally fallen under the do-
minion of a genuine passion, and was now
making a fair and open struggle to obtain
Miss Edith's hand In marriage, butthe young
lady seemed to care less for him than ever.

This information, which he gathered by
bits, gave Rolfe plenty of matter for thought.
He was amased that he could have ever har-
bared the suspicions he did in regard to Miss
Craydocke's relations with Lord Creighton,
and thought of his condwct with bitter re-
morse. If only there were some way in
which he could show his contrition and hu-
mility! Asto ever again entertaining any
hopes of her regard, he did not think of it for
amoment, He could not bear to contemplate
the idea of preparing for himself such an-
other terrible humiliation as he had before
sustained, He wonld do what he could to
assist his former patron, he would extract
what pleasure he could from hisstay, and
he would go back to Western Maryland and
try to forget all sentimental woes in the ex-
citements and activities of his life there.

Bo the man proposed ; but the woman dis-
posed matters otherwise.

A party of English visitors from Annapo-
lis were to be eniertained at the manor on

sich rudeness to an honest offer of affection.

*'For you did love me then, didn't you?®
she said in & tone of innoocent curiosity.

“Iloved you madly I"" said Rolfe with fer-
vor and emphasis,

“‘And now yon look back upon that *
ns & folly, and deride it. How men’s natures
change when they go out into the world I"

Rolfe broke down., “‘God help me,” he
groaned, “Ilove you more madly than ever.
Forgive my presumption, Miss Edith," he
hastily went on ; “'it shall not trpuble you. I
shall soon be away from here in the West,
and I shall never offend you more."

“You have not offended me, Captain
Rolfe,” she maidin a aweet, low voice.

Roife could not speak, for he conld only
retain his composure by keeping silent. He
leaned agninst the miling and looked st the
ruddy windows in the out-buildings, and lis-
tened to the merry din that floated on the
evening air.

. ""Let me see the scar on your temple that
Lord Creighton mads,"” said Miss Craydocke
abruptly. y

He stooped over so that she might see it in
the light. She laid a gentle hand on his
shoulder, and yet he trembled under it,
looked at the scar with a little compassionate
coo and kissed it. If the soft, dewy touch
had been s coal of fire he could not have
started more violently. Hecaught her npin
his arms. “'Oh, oh!" she said, fecling a de-
licious shudder at the awful situstion, *‘you
hurt me!"

That utterance was not intended to convey
a fact, but to produce an effect. The effect
was instantaneous. He immediately released
her, and stood before her abashed and full of
apologies.

“There, that will do,' sald she, smiling and
checking him with s touch of her hand on
her arm. ‘‘Now, tell me, how would your
wife have to live?

Hope and rapture were in her words.
Honest John Rolfe told his tale in a plain,
unvarnished way. He described the simple
style of living in the Westarn wilds, the so-
cial customs and manners, concealing none
of thethings that she would be likely to find
novel and tryipg, and concluded with fervent
nssurances that it wonld be his constant and
highest ohject in life to make her happy.
Earnestness of feeling gave dignity and elo-
quence to his speech.

She listened with intentness, and when he
had finished she put her hand in his and
said mmply: “I will trust you. Take me
with you."

He raised her hand to his lips and then
impulsively caught her in his arms. Bhe
meekly resigned hemelf for a blissful mo-
ment. Then extricating herself, she said:
*"How shall we manage our departure?"
“Why, woat go youn mean! Will I have
to carry you off by stealth ?' he sald, indig-
nantly,

“You know my father will never consent
to my marriage with you," sald she, with
some hauteur of manner. Could it be that
the impassioned lover of thres years back
had grown worldly since, and was thinking
of her dowry?

And then the pride of the man blazed up.
What, come back to the house of his friend
and benefactor, and steal his daughter like a
thief! No; he would go to Mr. Craydocke
and tell him that, in aspiring to his dsugh-
ter’'s hand sgain, he had the assurance of her
love. If Mr, Craydocke refused him then,
he would get her in spite of them all.

“You forget that I am not yet of age."

But argument availed nothing. Rolfe was
determined to have his own way, and Edith
loved and admired him for it. She waa
crushed, but she liked it.

Edith waa correct in her surmise as to the
result of Rolfe’s action, for the next mom-
ing, as soon as Rolfe had made his statement
of affairs to him, Mr, Craydocke came storm-
ing at her wrathfully, demanding to know
the meaning of the outrageous asertion that
that sudacious fellow had made. Lifting
her eyebrows and looking up 1n grest sar
prise, she said: “‘Why, father, what did he
say toyou?

Mr. Craydocke spluttered it out.

“Why, he must be crasy |"”she said, with
an sir of great astonishment.

“Crazy | He's stark, staring mad! But my
house is no place for lunatics. He must get
out of here.”

and
they need never see him again, &c. Of
course, she had ber own way. But this was
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excltement of the fox

on the finest horee

ustally ambitious of the

lead, Miss Edith lagged, and Rolfs

also maintained an essy pace.

ually drew away from the rest of the to-

ward the right, until a considerable distance
separated them from the rest of the
In the excitement of the hunt they

have slipped away unobserved, had

not the jealous eye of Lord Oreighton roved

around in search of them. Lashing his

losed with Mr. s thor
ough! - ol.ml shouted: m your
teal chase,”” pointing to Rolfe and Mim
Craydocke, “That fellow's eloping with
your daughter.'

jumper, and forcing his horse to take a fence
in his stride, the animal failed to clear it and
threw him.

The only real risk of capture which the
fleeing lovers met with was when several of
the fores of wood rangers, who in those times
used to be maintained for the apprehension
of horse shieves and runaway servants,

pursuers motioned them to intercept the
fugitives, and they made a movement of that
sort, when Rolfe’s voice rang out to them a
tone of command as abarp asthe crack of a
rifle. There was a moment of indecision ; it
was enough—the lovers were past. Caplain
Rolfe, after crossing the SBevern at the ferry,
.smashed the bost, so as to prevent the pur-
suers from getting across, and when Mr.
Craydocke saw his danghter she was Mrs.
Rolfe.

The bitterness which Craydocke felt over
the affair was assuaged by time and eventu-
ally he became proud of his son-in-law.
‘When Rolfe was one of the prominent mem-
bers of the General Assembly, Mrs. Rolfe
queened it in Annapolis society. When the
war broke out and Captain Rolfe, without
waiting for the action of the State government,

/,/

e
~~ marched a company of
Western riflemen from
Froderick county to General Washing-
ton's camp at Cambridge, Mass., she, too,
devoted her energics to the patrio} cause with
& seal and devotion that made her illustrious
among the women of the Revolution. They
enjoyed a rare felicity, and founded a family
among the most honored in Maryland.

FLOATING A MINE.

“IM‘T‘. Pald the Guar-
smtesd Dividends om it

“Yes,"” said a chipper, as he looked wist-
fully at the exhausted tobacco from which
the last vestige of nicotine had been
squeezed out, “Yes, things is changed.
‘They're tryin' to sell that old mine in
the East. Theycan't do it. They hain't
got the genius.”
“Genius " sald another. “There ain’t
an ounce of metal in the whole lode.”
“What's that got to do with it 1"
say It had a good deal

“I had & good deal of money as one
M.{ud.nnr. before I-—"

“Oh, shut up on that. You've told us
that a thousand times."

“Well, I floated » mings. Beld fi

, by
fo! ,000, and it hadn't a bit of
X

outl"
“I] did ; you bet I did; and I made just
18,760—half my share of the profit,
s'?ntt'om
that as it stood it would

vidends overy th
!:uum lm‘:.ht
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 ai d ballad pi rough
ﬁu“munlpnhﬂsnm m?f m:l;)wnd

ailyes G ormamented with
the same material. To ome
¥ & thin man, was d

The afternoon of the performance
eum:‘udlﬂthehdudlpmphlnd
the t.)ﬂ cllmmlntothelm.
one ¢ ocou men
who, wllhsh:'ﬂlthh in m:!-emi

the musicians of the taurine

to be the m of
tournsment. They w. national

instroments, and much to
the fun of the whole affair, By and by
the bull, & smna *oung steer, was driven |
into the ring. The oomgmnof the |
carts him with shouts, which
confused him a little, but he soon recov-

ered himself, and his picked
out the hacendado himself, a stout
man " with fat , who was
anxious to show his ellf ests that he
was something of a bul ’gbter himself, |
The steer made for our fat friend, and |
EI" him some t:!pponunltlu to display |
is running and dodging qualities, bt at |
last, getting too much in earnest, the |
steer after the heavy-weight per- |
former, who, to his horror, found that
the ings between the carts, as ar- |
ranged by his thin friend, would not per- |
mit an escape. It was now a question of
staying in the ﬂnﬁ and getting badly |
gored or vaulting the line of carts, The
occupants of the vehicles were wild witl
fun to seethe steer rushing and lnnglnf al
the gnnr.ln fat hacendado, who finslly,
as a miracle, jumped a cart and es-
his bovine foe,
ext, a lively city visitor, dressed in
his finest,

essa; to show his points as

an amateur bumghur. He en‘t}:xed the |
ring amid applause |
from the spectators,
cut a few capers
with the bull, and
ended by wvaulting |
upon the animal's
back, and, holdi
on by the herns,
s smart rush around
thering. But,alas! |
tie bull suddenly |
st in his mad ‘

t, and the city |
outh found !
. ung facedowninto |
M
mud o .
bull, satisfied with thia mee.
sure of viclory over his tor-
mentor, magnanimously let
him off without further pun-
ishment. Next some one else
and got the lively young bel

ot
80 wild that he made- a leap
for the cart in whish the
amateur musicjan® were
whistling and capering with
thelr dummy instruments. The scene
was one for Pusk Every man of |
them in the cart proceeded to tumble out |
on the off side,and tha{ got to the ground [
in s confused heap. It was all

around, aftar all was over, that lively

steer had shown himself worthy of the

uu;!hd & Maszantim mn.w“tf:m'
other afternoon, at one o

el s ball [} hat,

Inz the mr’ohl qun.’?!nl mi‘n:é

most ludicrons w rushing blindly

Fido tried to get between the iron pick-
ots of the White House fence, when the
lady called to him:

“Not there, Fido; go to the and
up the walk.’ ¢ gne
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young lady, but, not desiring to
show her ignorance, she dropped
the subject. Now, this faocetious
Mr. Blank was really an importer
of teas, and when be stated that
he dealt in ‘‘dried lsaves" he waa
correct, for the tea in its pure state
is nothing more or less than dried
leaves, or rather was until tha
Chinaman, under orders from his
European customers,began to face,
polish and oolor each partioular
leaf with Gypeum, Indigo and
Prussian Blue, Who oan say for
this treatment that tea is simply
dried leaves ? But the trouble ia
the consumer has beocome 80 used
to associating a fine appearance
with a good quality that when
the ““dried leaves" in their natural
state are offered to him they are
rejected because of thair homely

tin Gillet & Co,, ten years ago, at-
tempted 10 intrgduce tea in its

usual adulterations. They called
it He-No, that all may recognise
it, and packed it in packages con-
venlently small for housshold uses
and started it & lonely traveler on
anewroad. What has bean the
result? At first laughsd at by com-
petitors in business, and now that
success is assured and it is an es-
tablished fact that ths people really
prefer a pure tes, hundreds of imi-
tators crowd the way with imita-
tions more in name than in reality,
but whioh in themsslves are strong
evidenoes of the great popularity
that He-No Tea has gained; for
who would imitate snything but
the best ? ’
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HOW 70 05T HE-NO TEA
If you ove & DEALER, wrile (4 Martin GUI
B Co., Beltimare, Jd.,ond lhey will send you tra.

Law :

Was not necessitated In order to
Insure

FAIR AND EQUITABLE

Treatment on the part
of the

SPCTHOIEANDOHID®

TOwARD THE PusLic.

If other lines required the creation
of the

[NTER-STATE COMMISSION

In order to keep them stralght
and compel them to
obgerve that

FAIR PLAY ALL AROUND

8o dear to the American Idea of &
square deal, It s a good thing that
this necessity has been realized
and the great power of Congress In=-
voked to bring them to a proper
sense of the situation. The

BALTIMORE AND OHIO

With Its nw-unw#- record of
ABBOLUTE IMPARTIALITY, e
unparal achiavements In AD=- - =T
VANCING THE STANDARD OF
AMERICAN RAILROADS and Its
UNQUESTIONED ATTITUDE as
regards the demands of the travel-
ing public has beyond digpute long
stood at the very head In popular
sstimation.

It iIs not altogether Improbable
that, In view of the finanocial suoc-
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